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his  career, with settled hahits and  convictions,   bristling
with self-confidence and scorning the ways of others.

Moscow and Leningrad are still in the process of
growth. They have not yet reached the age of sophis-
tication. The machine has not yet conquered them. It
may do so in the future, perhaps the near future, and then
they will vie with other cities for supremacy in regu-
larity, comfort* respectability. At present they are still
non-conformist; still dare, so to speak, to be themselves.
Slovenly and bedraggled, they are yet resplendent with
youth, folly, chaos, defiance.

v When you are in Leningrad, reader, you will not want
to miss taking a trip to Tzarskoye Syelo, now known
as Dyetskoye Syelo (Childtown), and visit the palaces of
the departed emperors. They have been preserved in
all their pristine elegance and are kept exactly as they
were left by their former occupants with the old guards
and caretakers on duty to prevent damage. You will
marvel at the exotic luxuries in which the old Russian
rulers revelled, and you will laugh at the sight of bath-
tubs far removed from bedrooms, with beds shunted off
into obscure corners away from windows and with running
water beyond convenient reach.

And you will want to visit the Ermitage Museum, one
of the great art palaces of the world, its manifold collections
grandly enriched by the art treasures requisitioned from
private salons. And if you thinfoof it, reader, try to coax
the keeper into showing you the collections of imperial
Jewels. Yes, they are there, hidden in massive vaults,
strings and clusters of .them, gathered from all corners of
the world - mounted on canes, parasol-handles, pocket-
knives, cigarette-holders, shoe-clasps. A memorable sight
they are and an instructive one, telling much of the whims
and frailties and childish vanities of the once mighty
Rooaanovs; ay, of all of us.

And you will likewise want to dash across the river
and visit the fortress of Peter and Paul, the ancient
palace of torture, where Russia's noblest minds spent
years in anguished isolation. The guard will point out
to you the casements of Peter Kropotkin, Vera Figner,
,and the other illustrious spirits of the Revolution, and